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ofsi* months from tho time of subscribing; after
which'fS,^ will invariably bo charged.
No subscription will be received for a less pe¬

riod than six months.
No paper will be discontinued except at the op¬

tion of the proprietors until all arrearages are
paid up.and those wbo do not odei their paper
to bo discontinued at tho end of their term of
¦ubsciiption, will be considered aa desiring to
have it continued.
Advertisements will bo inserted at $1.00 per

square of twelve lines for the first three inser¬
tions, and twenty-five cents for each subsequentinsertion.
A liberal deduction on tho abovo rates will be

made to those wbo tdvertiso by the year.No adveitisemcnt counted less than a square.The nam'<er of insertions must be specified, or
the advertisement will bo continued and chargedaccordii gly,

Announce nents of candidates forollice $2,00.
Marriages and Deaths inserted gratis.
All communications, to insure attontionmus-

be accn-panird by the author's name and posttpaid.

"I DIDN'T THINK OK IT."
"Good heavens!" exclaimed Mrs. Per-

riDf the man is coming hero."
Mrs. Perrin was a little round dumpling

of a woman, with « mild, benevolent face
and a smile almost always on her lips
On the occasion of this exclamation site
was at work in her kitchen, shelling peas,
and her neighbor. Mrs. Jerkin, eat be-

her' knitting. The misister was
seen at some little distance coming to.
ward the house. Mrs. Perrin had her
cap ribbons t.ed upon the crown, her
sleeves rolled up to the elbows, her old
blue flowered apron on. and her house¬
hold implements around her. and it was
this UDhtness of dress that brought out
the irreverent speech. 1

.
"W|l°. Hie minister?" asked Mrs. Jer-

nn. an expression of peculiar character
passing over her face.

"\es; why iu the name of mercy didn't
he come yesterday, when I was all dean
. UP; ln tho morning, too. when I'm
m such a stew!" said Mrs. Perrin. unty¬
ing her cap strings as fast as she could
and pressing down her sleeves, while the
perspiration rolled down her face.-
Land of promi-e! I h .ven't a minute's

i.me .and sure enouyh before tba
words were out of her mouth, the minis-

ler..Tt0°o 0n "1,; sU"Psof ,lle kitchen.
"La, Sir! how are you! I'm mighty clad

to see you. Won't you gi round to the
fron door, and I II let you into the par-

r
htt° be lookeJ 01 here."

"Do let me sit down litre, good Mrs.
Ierrin; don t drive me into your pi.rljr.
just because 1 happen to be a minister..
1 here. now. 1 am comfortable, if you will I

chau
UK;' "n,! ,K' se;i,t'd '"uself iu a'

"Now, Mrs. Peri in. 1 insist that you i»o

on with wo. U; or sh:t!l I shell the peas lo,
you. he a«ke«l, observing the basket by
her side.

J

"Li! how comical ! no. I'll ja,t ..

through with the job. seeing as you s?y
>=o; we must all mind the minister; and
frlie took up her work again. Alter r

few minutes of pL-»s»nt discourse, the
minister quite rested and refreshed wi<h
a draugtit of new milk, arose to Ko on his
way.

°

As soon as he was out of sight, Mrs.
Jerkin began praising him.

"He's a good man. and preaches such
beautiful plain sermons!" the said.
.'Even the little children can understand

L , ,.
>'ou remember his last Sab-

bath s discourse?"

"Oh; yes and didn't he give it to some
of our folks? I wouldn't stood in Jerry
Cooks shoes for something. I tell vou

/hU T Jrl'rry U°°k'8 fuce- Just H8 red
«s a beet? Let me see-his text was
Swear .ot at a!l.' Didu.t ho , j, .

beautifully ?"
iV»ea * .took a S°od deal of it to air-

self, said Mrs. Jerkin; "and I don't

Cotk "but 1 felt a!n,JSt as b-*J as Je"y
"You!" ex.-i.timed Mrs, Perrin; "you

took it to yourself ! why, you don't
swear, do you?"

The neighbor could not heir lauEhinC
at the comical expression of the little, fat,
rosy fac« before her.

.K",YiBf'"JruPlied MrS- Jerki"' 1,1
that I had been swearing the greater por¬
tion of my life though. I hope, ignorant-
ly, and I resolved to gtve it up immedi¬
ately; since then I've been careful of my
speech.

]

Mrs Perrin looked first amused, then
thoughtful; but the shells fell on the
noor. the knitting needles clicked, the
cat purred, the sunshine lay across the

fentm nTr> \ !!8 l°ld °f 'luitt UQd con¬
tentment and the two women only spoke
Occasionally as they worked.
"Good heavens!" exclaimed Mrs. Per¬

rin. looking up. "there's the bird ca-e

open! suppose the bird has irone." Site
shut the door, and was about to resume
ner occupation, when she observed a sin¬
gular smile on the face of her companion
that arrested her attention.

ed"°f Whal ^ y°U tbiakinS ? she ask-

"Of that expression you used just now,
and I dare say you would ibink quite in-
noceotly

"Oil! I said 'good heavens!'.I remem¬
ber," replied the little woman more so¬
berly; "why that is nothing!""But Christ said it was." returned the
otlier; "don't yoa remember the woids,
.For I say unio you, Swear not at all;'
neither by hea*en, for it is God's
throne?' "

"Oh dear! I never thought of it I'm
sure," s*id the Utile woman; "why, it is
real swearing, isn't it?"
"I consider it so," replied Mrs. Jerkin.
"Dear me, and I've got such a habit o(

it," said Mrs. Perrin again.
"Do you think it is wrong to say. 'In

the name of mercy,' 'In the name of pa¬tience?' " asked Mrs. Perrin.
"Most decidelv," replied Mrs, Jerrin;

"Christ says:, 'Let your communications
be yea, yea. and nay, nay; and he adds,'For whatsoever is more than these, com-eth of evil.' "

'.Dear me, but people don't know they
ire doing wrong," said Mrs. Perrin.
"They have the Bible," replied the

neighbor.
"To be sure," replied Mrs. Perrin,

hastily, "I didn't think of that.but youdon't find a woman but uses some such
words."

"More's the pity," said Mrs. Jerkin..
"1 have heard real lady-liko women ex¬

claim, 'My graciousl' and, 'Creation!
That was swearing by the earth and all
created things; expressly forbidden, you
know. Ah! intemperance of speeoh pre¬vails to an alarming extent."
"Dear mel" said little Mrs. Perrin.

"There! was that wrong?" she asked,
looking up. "Well, from this time,henceforth,' I'm determined to have no

slang words or pet phrases," said the lit¬
tle woman resolutely. "The thought
that I was swearing.it seems dreadful!"

"I, too, am determined to have my
communication as near the Gospel com
mand as I can, replied Mrs. Jerkin, gath¬ered up her knitting work and taking her
departure."

Mr. Perrin came home from the farm,
very 'tired. He was a good Christain
brother, was farmer Perriu, but his com¬
munication was not yea, and nay.
He sat down to the supper table..

Soma of his favorite cakes were set smok¬
ing before him. "Jerusalem!" he ex¬
claimed, with a pleasant air, as he sur¬

veyed the smoking pile.
"O Amos!" 3aid his wife; "don't swear,

please."
The farmer dropped his kuife, ana

started with a ludicrons countenanco.
"Don't swear!" he repeated.
"You said Jerusalem, husband.
"Well, and you cull that swearing, do

you?"
"Christ says so."
"I'd like to have you tell me where!

Pretty conscientious you are getting, to
reprove a man like me for swearing, who
never swore in his life."
"Why, husband dear," ssiid Mrs. Per-

in, repeating from memory, that _sl>ehad refreshed since Mrs. Jeikins visit;
"Christ says, 'Swear not at all; neither
by heaven, for it is God's throne; nelthei
by the earth for it is Ilis footstool, neither
by Jerusalem, for it is the city of the
Greit King.' "

, ,"Well, really, I never thought of that
before and tho habit has jjrown on me 1
believe."

."You see. Mrs. Jerkin was in here, and
took me to task for swearing.

..Took vnu to task for swearing; well
that's a pretty piece of intelligence.

"But I did. Amos; 1 said -Good heav¬
en.' and, 'Good gracious,' r.nd ever so

many other things, when I felt excited;
and she proved from the Bible that I \vas

wrong.and so 1 was you see.

"Well, well.that's a new light to me.
.Live and learn' my old grandmother
used to say. but 1 never thought that I'd
beeu swearing all my days. Why, I've
often said that I never used an oath in

my life. Je.there! you see 1 just saved
myself. A habit is so hard to break, but
I shall try it. Ju*t reprove me when you
hear it. will you wife."

f)"Yes, if you will reprove me.
"I certainly will," returned tho far¬

mer; "when I hear the wrong word com-
intr

'

I will quote the Bible.'Swear not
at 'all.' "
A Revolutionart Relic..One of the

most valuable and interesting relics of the
Revolution is in the possession of John
"»V. Putnam, Esq , of White Creek,
Washington county. Wo allude to the
brace of pistols belonging to his grand
lather, Israel Putnam, the Revolutionary
hero. Their history is remarkable..
They orginally belonged to Majar Pit
cuirn. of the British army, who com¬
manded the expedition to Concord and
Lexington. It was at the latter place, as

every body remembers that Pi cairn drew
them from his hostlers, with the insolent
words, "Throw down your arms, ye reb¬
els, and disperse." and fired upon this
militiamen, the first shot of the Revolu¬
tion. In the subsequent retreat to Bos-
ion, Major Pileaim's horse was shot
under him, and left on the road. The
saddle and pistols of course fell into the
hands of the rebels, and were carried to
General Putnam, then in command of the
American forces. Mr. Putanm has them
preserved in a mahogony case, accompa¬
nied with a certificate in the hand writing
of Aaron Burr, that thby wero the pistols
used by Gen. Putnam, when in active
service. Mr. Putnam, who was in tho
city to day, says that he remembers the
pistols in the possession of his family 68
years.a period longer than bis hale and
erect appearance would lead one to sup¬
pose he had lived..Albany Evening
Jnvrnnl.

An Allegory..A venerable old man
toiled through the burden and heat of
the day in cultivating his field with his
own hands and in strewing with his
own hand the promising seeds into the
fruitful lap of yielding earth. Sudden^
ly there stood before him, under the
shude of a huge linen tree a divine
vision. The old man was struck with
amazement. "I am Solomon," spoke
the phantom in a friendly voice; "what
are you doing here, old man?" "Ifyou
are Solomon," replied the venera¬
ble labsrer, "how can you ask this?.
In my youth you sent me to the ant;
I saw its occupation, and learned
from that insect to be industrious and
gather. What I then learned I am fol¬
lowing to this hour. "You have only
learned half your lesson," resumed the
spirit; "go again to the ant, and learn
from that insect to rest in the winter ol
your life, and to enjoy what yoa have
gathered up."

139" One reason why the world is not
reformed, is because every man is benl
on reforming others, and never thinks ol
reforming himself.

From the Atlantic Monthly.
WHAT A WRETCHED WOMAN SAID

TO ME.
All the broad east was laced with tender rings
Of widening light; the Day-break shone afar;

Deep in thehoUow, 'twixt her fiery wings,
Fluttered the Morning Star.

.' v\ «[.*>*»" *. 't
A cloud that through the lime of darkness went,
With wanton winds, now, heavy hearted came

And fell upon the sunshine, penitent,
And burning up with shame.

The grass was wet with dew; the slieepfolds lay
Lapping together as far as eye could see,

And the great harvest hung the golden way
Of Nature's charity.

My house was full of comfort; I was propped
Witlilife'sdelights, all sweet as they could be,

When at my door a wretched woman stopped,
And weeping said to me :

"It's rose-root in youth's seasonable hours
Love in thy bosom set, so blest wert thou

Heuco all the pretty little red-mouthsd flowers,
That climb and kiss thee now.

"I loved, but I must stifle nature's cries,
With old dry blood, else perish, I was told;

Hence the young light shrunk up within my
eyes,

And left them blauk and bold. I

"I take my deeds, all, bad as they have been.
The way was dark, the awful pit-fall bare;.

Iu my weak hands, up through the fire of sin,
I hold them for my pr >yer."

"The thick, tough husk of evil grows about
Each soul that lives," I mused, "but does it

kill ?
Wheu tho tree rots the imprisoned wedge falls

out,
Rusted, but iron still.

"Shall He who to the daisy hath access,
Reaching it down its little lamp of dew

To light it up through earth, do any less,
Last and best work, for you 7"

CATECHISM FOR TIIE ENGAGED.
Before I trust my fate to thee,
Or place iny hand in thine,

Before I let thy future give
Color and form to mine-

Before I peril all for thee,
Question thy soul to-night for me.

I break all slighter bonds, nor feel
One shadow of regret;

Is there one link within the past
That hold-; thy spirit yet ?

Or is thy faith as fair and frae
As that which I can pledge to thee ?

Look deeper still. If thou canst feol
Within thy inmost soul

Tlii*.t thou hast kept a portion hack,
While I have asked the whole,

Let 110 false pity spare tho blow,
But in true pity tell mo so.

Is there within thy heart a need
That mine cannot fulfil ?

One chord that any other hand
Could better wako or still ?

Speak now, lest at some future day
My whole body wither and decay.

I HAVE NO MOTHER NOW.
I hear the soft wind sighing

Thro' every bush and tree,
Where now doar mother's lying
Away trom love and me.

Tears from my eyes are starting,
And sorrow shades my brow;

0 ! weary was our parting.
I havo no mother now !

1 see the pale moon shining
On mother's while headstoue.

The rosebush round it twining,
Is here.like me.alone :

And just like me are weeping
Those dew-drops from tho bough;

Long time has she been sleeping.
I have no mother now !

My heart is ever lonely,
My life is drear and sad.

'Twas her dear preseuce only
That made my spirit glad.

From morniug until even,
Care rests upon my brow:

She's gone from me to Heaven.
I have no mother now !

A Yocnq Devil..The Baltimore Re¬
publican gives the following as a few of
thfe exploits of a boy only Blteen years of
age, the son of a very respectable citizen
ot that city:
"Not l»ng ago a young Newfoundland

dog, the favorite of his father, was secure¬

ly lied by this young Nero, who satura¬
ted the body with camphene or etherial
oil, and set tire to the inflammnble fluid,
which had the effect of roasting poor
Towser until life became extinct, after the
endurance of the most intense, agonizing
suffering which the human mind can con¬

ceive.
"The young demon being well pleased

at the result of this grand experiment in
cruelty, next endeavored also to roast
alive his little sister, a bright, intelligent
child, about six years of age. Having
playfully bound her legs and aims with a

clothes line, he placed her upon the cook¬
ing stove in the kitcheo, healed to an in¬
tense degree, in order to prepare dinner
for the family. The shrieks and y?)U of
the agonized little victim were fortunately
heard by the mother, who rushed down
and removed the poor child before she
was fatally injured. Toleration of the
young villain's crimes had now ceased to
be a virtue, and the father was engaged
in preparations to effect his removal to
the House of Refuge, when the hopeful
youth suddenly disappeared at night from
his dwelling, and no tidings have been
heard of him siace.".

£3F"There are some lessons which ad¬
versity will be sore to teach us, and
among others this.that goodnea in a wo¬
man is more admirable than beauty.

THE WIFE'S DOWER.
BT A RETIRED ATTORNEY.

Everybody who knew John Gordon,
knew him to be one of the meanest and
most contemptible men that ever was per¬
mitted to walk the earth. Hia brother
Peter was not a whit better.so that it
would appear that meanness ran in the
Mood of the family.
John was pretty well off, so far as this

world's goods were concerned. His pro¬
perty was all invested in a building, which
had cost him about thirty thousand dol¬
lars. He did not marry until he was for¬
ty, probably from the fear of incurring
unnecessary expense, and when finally
he did take a wife, it was only as he would
have taken a housekeeper or a servant,
Mrs. Gordon was a poor woman, and

bad been obliged to work very hard for
i living. Probably she married on pure- |
ly prudential considerations, for she could
not possibly have loved such an abortion
af a man as John Gordon. She took good
:are of her husband, treated him better
¦ban he deserved, and was in every re- I
>pect an obedient and faithful wife. All
(he received in return was the meagre
support which her husband's house af¬
forded her.
When they had been married soma

three years, John was taken sick, and lin¬
gered along for a year, during which time
his wife was an excellent and devoted
aurse. Her whole aim seemed to be to

discharge her duties to her lotd with
fidelity. She bad made a bargain with
him, and she performed her part of the
contract with scrupulous exactness.
One day I heard that John Gordon wa3

Jead. It was a small los3 to the com¬

munity, and I could not think of pitying
bis wife, for her lot would certainly be
ameliorated by his departure. She would
be entitled to one-third of the income of
his real estate, which, for a poor woman,
as she had been, and having no luxurious
tastes to gratify, would be a princely sti-.
pend.

I neither thought nor heard any more
of John Gordon or his wife for two months,
when a woman appeared at my office and
introduced herself as the latter
"Mine is a very bad case, Mr. Docket,"

said she, sealing herself by my side.
.'Indeed. Madame, I thought you were

very comfortably provided for. You
have one-third of the income of your hus¬
band s estate, or about a thousand dollars
a year."

"It seems I am not to have this," she
replied, gloomily.
"Not to have it ?"
"Peter Gordon hns taken possession of

the estate, declaring it belongs to him.
He says my husband sold it to him a few
weeks before he died.
"How could that be ?"
1 eter showed me the deed, and says

it has been recorded."
"Does he ? S>much the better for

you, madam. The law gives one half of
his personal estate "

"But he sold it for one dollar," inter¬
rupted Mrs. Gordon.
"He could not sell it without your con¬

currence. Did you release your right to
dower on the premises ?"
"No, Sir; Peter says I did, though,

and shows me my name, duly witnessed
on the deed."

"Didn't you sign it ?"
"No, sir."
"Then it is a forgery."
"I suppose it is."
"You are confident you did not sign

your name to the deed ?"
I am very sure I did not, and for a

very good reason."
"How's that ?"
"I cannot write ; I never even wrote

my name. I was brought up in the coun¬
try, where girls did not get so much
schooling as now. My folks were very
poor, and I never had a chance to go to
school," replied Mrs. Gordon, with some
confusion.

"Did your husband know that you
could not write."

"No; I never told him."
I dismissed her with the request that

she would call next day. I went at once
to the Registry of Deeds, and found that
Mrs. Gordon had told a straight story.
Her miserable, contemptible husband had
given his property to his brother in his
last days, so as to cheat his wife, who
had cared for him in health and nursed
him in siokness, of her just claim upon
his estate! H
He was a villian ! I need not say I

felt a deep interest in the case of my
client, and resolved to bring matters to an
issue at once. The next day, when she
called, she directed me to her sister, by
whom it could be proved that Mrs. Gor¬
don could not write her name; who had
seen her make her mark often, within a

very short time.
The person who professed to have wit¬

nessed the signature of Mrs. Gordon, was
a clerk in the office of Peter. My first
move was to take steps to arrest him on a

charge of fraud, and to sue his employer
for my client's share of the rents, which
be had just collected, and which he had
refused to pay over to her.
"When I had proceeded thus far, I re¬

ceived a visit from Peter Gordon.
"What do you mean, sir ?" he asked,

rather sourly.
"I mean to get justice for the widow,"

I replied.
"Her husband was worth nothing when

he died."
"But his wife has one-third interest in

his real estate."
"It waa sold to me., and she signed

away her right of dower."
"Did ehe ?"
"Certainly she did."
"Did you see her sign ?"
"To be sure I did; so did my clerk."
"There is a warrant out for the arrest

of your elerk; and I have some .' hopes
that he will turn State's evidence, and
convict tha nrineinul "

He started back with astonishment and
terror.

don't understand you I" Ife
stammered.out.

"Oon't trouble yourself about it, Mr.
Gordon, you will understand it all in due
time."

"For God's sake don't arrest my clerk.
He will be the.i ruin of me," groanedhe.
"You should hare thought of that be¬

fore," I 8aid.
"You don't mean to say that every

thing isn't all right about my brother's
affairs? Because, if it isn't, I will cer¬

tainly make it right, you know," he
whined in supplicating tones.
"You say you saw Mrs. Gordon sign

the deed?"
"Well.no; not exaotly; but I suppose

Bhe signed it."
"You don't know she didn't?"
"How should I know?"
"She can't writel She never even

wrote he&name in her life 1"
. "Gracious!"
I pressed the rascal closely and made

liim acknowledge that his clerk had signed
the name for a consideration. I would
have caused both of them to be sent to
the StatejPrison, if Mrs. Gordon had not
begged me to spare them. As it was, I
secured the entire income of the estate for
my client, ^nd charged my bill to Peter,
who was but too glad to pay it.

Torture in India.
The London Weekly Times gives the

followingrextract from a work, entitled
"The Sejitiy Revolt, by Henry Mead,"
which ha^ lately been published in Lon¬
don. The Times introduces the paragraph
with the following remark: "The Eng¬
lish people should not get credit, or rath¬
er discredit, for that which belongs to
nets committed in their name. The most
horrible revelation of modern times is in¬
disputably the practice of the torture'in
India, not with the sanction indeed, but
with the connivance of successive Gov¬
ernors General."
The following list of the tortures cur

rent in Travancore was prepared in 1848,
by an English gentleman of the highest
respectability, at that time, and lor many
years previous, residing in the country..
It will be seen thaHthe operator had an

extensive choice in his modes of treat¬
ment, and could deal with any kind of
subject, in any locality. Some of the
kinds of torture were constantly practiced,
others with less frequency; but there
were a few of the government servants
who had learned the whole system, and
could apply any example of persuasive
treatment that might be required. Beat¬
ing hardly comes under the head of tor-
lure, though the Burmese method of lay¬
ing the patient down on his face and
kneading bis back with the elbows of a

strong man, approaches very near to it.
Our catalogue should commence with
racking the arms backward with cords
tightened with increasing severity..
While the arms are thus tied, bearing
down the neck by heavy weight pressing
on the nape. In several ways wrenching
various parts of the body, even to the
dislocation of bones. - Using an instru¬
ment called the "kitti," formed by two
sticks connected by a loose joint at one

end which serve as a fulcrum, the two
sticks being levers between which the
fingers, &c., are squeezed; the degree of
tightness is not limited but increased ac¬

cording to the nature of the case, and the
will of the torturer.
Whipping with a species of stinging

nettle. Tying two women together "by
their long hair, and suspending a weight
on that hair between them. Using a

long iron rod, with rings which slide on

it, each one fitted to contain a leg; when
these are filled, pulling the rod with
violence, through a hole in the wall or

wooden frame, by one end, so that all the
legs are jammed up together at the other
end. Suspending by the hands on a pole
for a lengthened lime. It is not needful
to tie the hands together; they can be
constituted self-suspenders in this man¬

ner.while holding the hands in front
with the palms inwards, toward the chest,
and the fingers extended, turn them in
ward, and then lock them one in the olh
er, so that the ends of the fingers on une

hand rest in the palm of the other; then
a pole passed across them inside will sus¬

pend the body, its pressure preventing
the fingers from slipping out. While sus¬

pended in this manner, lighting a fire be¬
neath the victim. Adding to his suffer¬
ings by throwing the strongest red pep¬
per on the fire, so that its severely pun¬
gent fumes assail his eyes, nose and
ihroat. Shutting up in a close room, and
smoking the sufferer. Applying hot pin¬
cers, and that to parts of the body which
cannot be mentioned. Enclosing a num¬
ber of pinching beetles in half a cocoa-

nut shell and lying it over the navel, so

that the horrid sensation of digging into
the bowels is inflicted. Rubbing the arm

from the wrist to the elbow wiih salt and
sand, then applying longitudinally a num

ber of eekil, or ribs of cocoa nut leaf and
tying them on firmly;then forcibly draw-,
iog them out one by one, the finer end
first, so that each one, by its own increas¬
ing thickness, and aided by the salt un¬

derneath, cuts bnrningly into the flesh,
and leaves its smarting sting.

Burning the Dead-Hou
A-book ha? lately been published in

I«oadon, says the N. Y. Evening Pott
which seeks to show the advantages of

Thl^nlv K^ 041 ?f burnin* dead.
,,

objeotion its author, who is a
membev °{the Oolfcg* of Surgeous,"
»* W>"-bVW 18 a unitary one. He

duV .k
18 Prove(*!beyond ail doubt,-

linn k k
pr°8re88 of lM decomposi-

lion which a body undergoes when buri¬
ed, the dements of which it is composedbefore entering into other and purer
states, form certain putrid gases of 80
deadly a nature, that their inhalation in
a concentrated state has been known to
cause instant death; while in a more dilu
ted form, they are productive of the most
serious injury to health. These dreadful
effluvia very much in their virulence, ac-

Drcih»M circumstances;- and there is
probably one particular stage of decom-

fatal
m " ihey atUin their m«Bt

total power.
mn?fhurch 7ards are' U U W0» known,
most pestiferous places. And we are

th«Uhe r that,lhe 8ases emanating from
he bodies when.diluted posaess,the pow¬
er of producing various diseases, dimin-
isbing the agerpge duration of life.Jow-
thL k t?D^' °f general health, and

«ohrftrMg/hou^d- m°re Habie
to be attacked^ fever, cholera, or other
pidemics. It is dot because they are of-
en imperceptible to the sense of smell
that they are harmless,''

ftre m1680 evils 10 be averted ?.
I lnrty-five millions of humau beinKs die
every year.nearly four thousand every
hour. By what means shall this great
mass of decaying substance be sodisrosed
or as not to vitiate the air the living breath
and the water the living drink. The

hlnfoH^ ',k6 nul£.h°r proposes is as wo have
hinted, that or burning. To render the
idea less revolting he proposes apian
which seems to him without objection.
D, .T,u® B^idal Skirt..The spread of the
kirt business has become so extensive
that novelties in this line can hardly be
expected. Yet we have a novelty in the
Extension Bridal Skirt." Its peculiar

advantage consists in its construction..
Instead of being formed of continuous bars
of hoops, so objectionable to the wearer,
it is looped throughout, or we might sav

jointed, so that it operates with the samo

if y as if joined with so many hinges.
The use of the old skirtv to bo graceful,
requires a sort of apprenticeship in learns
ing to raise it when setting down, <feo..
All this is obviated by the Bridal Skirt.
It is at once an adjustable skirt, with an

adjusuble bustle, perfectly simple, light
and My. It preserves the wearers en
bon point while walking, and in a tele a-
Ute allows an admirer to approach within
a pleasing distance.. Ulica, N. Y. Tele¬
graph.

What a perfect love of a skirt, to be
sure 1

Wiiat is Happiness.."Every thinkinc
man, ' says Cecil, "will look around him
when he reflects on bis situation in this
world, and will ask, what will suit my
case? What is it that I want? What will
satisfy me? I look at the rich, and I see
Ahab in the midst of all his riches, sick
at heart for a garden of herbs. I see

Dives, after all his wealth, lifting up his
eyes in hell, and begging for a drop of
water to cool the rage ol his suffering
I see the moment when he was exuitiW
in his hoards.

g

"If I look at the wise, I see Solomon
with a. 1 his wisdom, acting Jibe a fool;
and I know that if I possessed all his wis«
dom were I left to myself, I should act
as he did. I See Ahithophel, with all
his policy, hanging himself for vexation.

"If I turn to men of pleasure, I see
that it is Satan's bedjnto which ho casts
Ins Blares. I see Esau selling his birth¬
right for a mess of pottage. I see Solo¬
mon, after all his enjoyments, leaving his
name a scandal to the church to the latest
age.

"If I think of honor, I take a walk in
Westminster Abbey, there is an end of
all inquiry. There I walk among the
mighty dead. There is the winding up
of human glory. And what remains of
the greatest men of my country? A
boasting epitaph. None of these thing,
can satisfy me. I must meet death, I
must meet judgment, I must meet God I
must meet eternity."

Oa Sunday a lady called to her
little boy who wa> tossing marbles oo the
sidewalk, to come into the house. 'Don't
you know you shouldn't be out there,
my son? Go into the back yard if you
want to play marbles.it is Sunday..
'Well, yes. But ain't it Sunday in the
back yard, mother 1'

Good Rkflt..A line in one of Moore's
songs reads thus: "Our couch shalt be
roses bespangled with dew." To which
a sensible girl, according to Landor, re-

Habits or Grasshoppers..A Goliad
correspondent of the Colorada (Texas)
Citizen give some carious fflcts in relation
to tbe grasshoppers which bars recently
swarmed in that region. He says:
"They have an especially fondness for

wheat and cotton, but don't take so kind¬
ly for corn. The only vegetable they
spare is tbe pumpkin. The most deadty
poisons hare had no effect on them; fumes
of sulphur they rather like than other¬
wise, mosquito nets tbey derour greediy;
clothes bung out to dry they esteem a

rarity; blankets and gunny>bags they
don't appear to fancy. Tbey swim the
broadest creeks in safety, sun themselves
aw bile, and then go od. Tbe whole
mass appear to start and move at the
same lime, travelling for an hoar or two,
devoaring everything in their way and
then suddenly eeasr, aud not more per¬
haps for a week, daring'which time no

feeding is noticed; and finally, they caie^

fully avoid the seaeost."

t3T "I come for the saw, air," said an

nrebin.
'What saucer?" asked the neighbor.
.Why. tbe saw eir, that you borrowed,'

replied the urchin.
'1 borrowed no saucer.'
'Sure you did, sir.jou borrowed 001

saw, sir.'
'Be off, I sever saw yoar saucer.'
.But you did air.there's tbe aav, sir

focKKT fixck..Among the victipas o
the Henry t31ay disaster was Stephen Al¬
len, Esq., an aged man, ft rmerly a maj¬
or of New York, beloved and esteemed
by all who knew him. In bis pocketbook was found a printed dip containingthe following advice:
Keep good company or none.
Never be idle.
If your hands cannot be usefully em¬

ployed, attecd to the cultivation of your
mind.
Always speak tbe truth. n

Make few promises.
Live up to your engagements.
When you speak to a man look him in

the face.
Good character is above all thingselfe.
Your character cannot-be essentially

injured except by your own acta.
If any mau speaks evil of you, let

your life be auoh that no one will believe
him. . ¦_>

Drink no kind of intoxicating liquor*.
Live within your inoome.
When you retire to bed, thinlc over

what you have been doing during the
day.
Make no haste to be rich if you would

piosper. v

Small and steady gaina give compe¬
tency with tranquility of mind.
Never play at any game ohnbanoe. »

Avoid temptation through fear that
you may not be able to withstand it.
Earn money before you spend it.
Never borrow, if you can piossibly avoid

it.
Never spoak evil of any one.
Bo just before you are generous.
Keep 3'ourself innocent, if you would

be happy.
Save when you are young to spendwhen you are old.

Xbw Method or Extraotino Tsbtq
Without Pain..It is the application ,of
the galvanic current, excited by a small
battery, such as is used for medical ppr*
poses.one of the poles being attached to
the extracting forceps, and the other held
in tho hand. A little apparatus it at-
inched by which the operator with his
foot causes the circuit to bo closed as he
applies the instrument. Tbe elootrical
current is small in quantity, causing but
a slight and not uopleasanl sensation
when the two poles are bold, one in each
hand. There is nothing, therefore, at all
alarming in the application. When the
forceps are placed upon the tooth the op*
erator treads upon a little spring, which
closes the break in the wire, and at the
same instant draws ibe tooth. The ef«
feet appears to be simple benuming to
the nerve, the shock being loo trifling for
the relief to be ascribed to this distracting
tho attention of the patient. Should It
prove what certainly seems probably, it
will be the boat agent over yet applied.,
perfectly harmless, aotiog only duringtho limo of the operation, and cheatingonly the nerve itself, which in ordinary
cases transmits the pain. Nor will tbe ap¬
plication bo limited lo the extracting of
teelb, for it seems equally well adapted
lo most surgical operations, the conduet*
ing wire being attaohed to the lancet or
other instrument equally as well as to tbe
dentist's forceps.

Grvs Your Bots a Tbadx..Franklin
says, 'He who has a trade has an estate,'
and never wan a more true or a more Use¬
ful maxim uttered by that grerit oo»n..

Many were tho rules of conduct la:d down
by him and practised loo through all bis
long life, which if followed by all men,
in all limes and ages, would groatly im¬
prove the ondil'on and circumstances of
the multitude. The above saying ia ea¬
sy to be understood by all. and applicable
to ell profession* or pursuits. A great
day will it be for our country when tbe
youth shall be induced or compelled to
adopt some calling, whether mercantile
or what is really meohanieal. And .

greater day will it be when more of them
shall chose the latter.to become respee-
table mechanics, rather than second-rat*
lawyers, or doolors, or divines.

HuuAKiTr..A dry sort of genius one*
undertook to name and classify tbe dif¬
ferent sorts of fool* in this world.

1st. The ordinary fool.
2d. The fool who is one and don't knov

it.
3d. The fool wbo ie not satisfied with

being a fool ia reality, bat undertake*, in
addition, to play lb* ftol.

JCeV It is said that one of the editor* of
the Lewisburg Chronicle, toon after com¬
mencing to learn the printing business,
went to tee a preacher's daughter. The
next time be attended meeting be *m
considerably astonished at bearing the
minister annonnce as bia text. "My
daughter i* grievously tormented with a
devil." V
JtyA <aboae" doctor in Orleans, made

a.bet of $10 that be coukTremova from
any horse anything nature bad not placed?
upon the beaat, ringbone, spavin, etc...
A wag took tbe bet* thawed him a mor*
tage lor $160 on a favorjie borae, and
pocketed tbe $t0.
Ma. Riur..This renowned horse-lav

mer has been voted a medal, of .tbe valve
of $100, by tbe Society for tbe Preventa-
tion of Crielty to Animals, in acknosr'
ledgment of tbe humane tendencies of
bis aya^em and ita probable effect as re-
gardstbe future treatment of the borae,

Qnotb Smith to Jones, 'It really is a sin
You do not get your pretty bouse fencad

in.*
Qaotb Jones, 'You're wrong.tbe place

is fenecd, confound it I
My wife la all the time a rtvlu y round it.*


